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Mr WESTGIiX LASD.

Qreat Wei tern Land, who mighty
oreaat

Bftwwi two ocean's finds Ita rest,
Begirt by atorma on either aide.
And washed by strong Pacific tide,
Tha knowledge of thy wondrous birth
Oava balance to the earth;
In aea of darkness thou didst atand.
Now, first In light, my Western Land.

In thee, the olive and the vine
unite with hemlock and with pine,
In purest while the Southern rose
Repeats the apotlesa Northern snows.
Around tha Bone a belt of mailsItojolrea in the sun's hot raya;
And all that Nature could command
8he heaped on thee, my Western Land.

Oreat Western Land, whose touch makes
free.

Advance to perfect liberty,
Till rlKht shall make thy sov'relgn might
And every wrong be crushed from sight.
Heboid thy day, tlty time la here;
Thy iienplo great, with naught to fear,
nod hold thee In his strong right hand,
My Western Land.

Onrolluo In Home Mission

A SERIOUS CASE
By L. E. CKANFOHTUEB.

CopyrtghUi, t9C3, bf Tho Authan PublitMnj Company.

Three guests from the city were
whiting away summer's heated time
at the Wilmoth homestead. They were
Lascar, son of the host, who had early
gone to the metropolis, taken up law
studies, and was now a rising practi-
tioner before the bar; Benjamin Ham-
mond, a student friend, and Miss Jen-
nie Blakeley.

The latter had been given, by doting
and capable parents, every advantage
along the line In which she exhibited
decided taste and talent painting
and was now making a collection of
country sketches for future use In her
studio.

Mr. Hammond reclined drowsily In
a seat. From half closed lids was seen
the river's shimmering bosom, and to
his cars came the sound of approach-
ing wheels. He stirred sufficiently to
behold a carriage stop at the gate,
smiled, then returnod to his doze.

Lascar Wilmoth and Miss Blakeley
had been to the adjacent village. Evi-
dently something there transpired to
strain the appearance of friendship.
As the carriage stopped Lascar sprang
to the ground. His extended hand
was but lightly touched by the lady
as she alighted, and her dark eyes
were fixed unswervingly ahead when
she walked away. The gentleman's
brown orbs danced with the very de-

mon of mischief, and bis Hps twitched.
But he did not dare laugh gracious,
no! The situation was entirely too se

for that.
Ten minutes later Mr. Hammond

was startled by a slap on his shoulder,
"I require your assistance, Ben,"

aid Lascar, sliding down Into the scat
beside him.

Ben yawned drowsily, and replied:
"It's always on tap for you, old fel

low. Want me to ask the girl?"
"Worse than that," and Lascar

laughed until the other smiled. "You've
got to help develop the minor points of
a plot, then carry It out."

When lawyer and college student
put their heads together something Is

to result.
While they yet conversed a female

figure emerged from the house. Her
lithe form was bewltchlngly attired In

dress of pale blue, and on her head
was a broad sunshade.

Mr. Hammond arose and walked
away. Lascar called after him:
' 'Take the one painted red, with
black belt."

rounded

Hasard

"Yes," she said, as Ben unlocked the
boat and shoved It down so she could
step In; "I called Mr. Wilmoth a cow
ard, and I think he deserved It."

"Lascar has been an acquaintance
of mine for a long time and I never
thought that of him," was the grave
reply.

"Oh, It sometimes takes years to
find one out! He was provoked at me
for what I said, I guess, for he flushed

fr

"Want me to ask the glrlT"

quite angrily. But the man who wishes
to stand well In my favor must have
stamina and be willing to dare some-

thing In my behalf. When that per-go- n

ran into me with his bicycle Las
Mr. Wilmoth never said a word In cen-sur-

I'm sure he even had the au-

dacity to be inclined to laugh."

"No doubt you served him right,"
In the same grave voice, while a smile
lurked about the corners of Ben's
mouth. "But here we are, Miss Blake
ley. Shall I assist you?"

riacing her hnnd In his. Jennie tint'
idly found a sent In the boat's stern,
Ben pushed oft and took up the oars
At first the tiny vessel rocked terribly
and she held on with both hands. But
soon came smoother sailing, and her
timidity vntilshed to such an extent
that sho trailed her fingers over the
title as they glided out upon the placid
stream, lien, bending to the onrs, re
matned silent. At last the lady, east

"I'm simply endeavoring to realize
what a whopper you are."

Ing up at him a coquettish glance,
asked:

"Can you swim, Mr. Hammond?"
"Not a bit," was the reply. Then, In

a tone which suggested imparting of
interesting Information, "When I was
a boy father whipped mo for going
near the water, Impressed upon me
the fact that great men are drowned
every year, and I've been afraid to
attempt hello! There's Wilmoth on
the bank waving us to come ashore.
Shall we?"

No. indeed!"
Followed a short silence. Miss

Blakeley pulled down her sunshade
so he could not observe the direction
ef her glance. She flipped moisture
from her fingers, turned and dabbled
on the other side. The oarsman
stealthily moved one foot. She turned
back, face towards the home shore,
and continued:

"Ho need not think we are going
to have him with us. It would be too
much like surrendering when I've no
totion of doing good gracious, Mr.

Hammond! Look at the water!
"I thought there was something

wrong with this boat, it was becora
Ing so unwieldy!" groaned Ben.

Thtre was a tiny gurgle as a small
it re urn continued rushing In.

"We'll drown!" gasped the terrified
maiden, as she drew her feet up on
the seat, almost lost her balance, and
came near upsetting them.

"Sit still, confound It!" grumbled
Ben as he saw the watery grave yawn
ins. "Why was I such a fool as to
bring you out here when I can't swim!
Help! help!"

Lascar Wilmoth beard the cries. He
Jerken off coat ariTI boots and sprang
Into the stream. Ixiwer sank the boat,
It wad almost submerged. In another
moment be would have reached It, but
Mihg Blakeley, suddenly becoming
aware of a chilly encroachment, gave
a start and over they went.

'That was an awfully close shave!"
gasped Wilmoth as be dragged the
1 girl up the bank.

"Where whore's Ben? Is he dead?"
queried she when her mouth was par
tially free of water.

"No. He Is clinging to the capsized
versel. Desplto the fact that I'm al
most tuckered I must go to his assist
tnoe at once."

"Don't Las Lascar!" and she clung
to l.is arm.

"t must. Hang It! Do you suppose
I'll stand here and Bee so noble a fct
low as he go down without at leas
an effort to save him. He would do
.is much and more In my behalf,
nr.d since you unkindly condemned

m my life don't count for much
anyway. Besides ah, thank heavenl
There's a boat putting out from the
other bank."

Two months later Mrs. Jennie Wil
moth was reading from a daily paper
while her husband lounged In a ham-
mock on the porch of their city home.
Presently she said in considerable

"Here if an Item Raying Ben Ham
mond has ntered for the o

swimming race."
"Yes," was the drowsy reply, "he

thinks he can win."
"Win! Can he swim?"
"Well, I should say so! Why, the

whale that made the mistake of Its
life In swallowing Jonah could not
hold a candle to him."

"Then, sir, what meant that
that!"

"Heavens!" ejaculated Lascar, en
deavoring to disentagle the hammock's
intricacies so he could sit up. "I've
put my foot In It now!"

"Will you kindly explain?"
"Reckon I'll have to. That boat had

a plug In the bottom and he kicked it
out whllo you were watching me from
under your hat."

"I was not watching you, sir!"
"Oh, yea you were. Otherwise you

would have seen him."
"You are entirely mistaken. How-ever-

that's not pertinent to the sub
Ject. Why did he kick out the plug?"

"Now, don't get excited, dear. It
was done so your coward might hava
an opportunity to display himself."

The audacity of the thing so amazed
Jennie that she sat perfectly quiet
starting at him. v

"Well?" observed Lascar at last
"I'm simply endeavoring to realize

what a whopper you are."

SPOILED THE DAY'S SPORT.

Western Hunt Followed a Coyote
Which a Chinaman Killed.

Foxes are few at Burtingame,
fashionable resort In California, and
following a dead aniseed bag on live
horses has become rather tamo sport
so when the word was whispered re
cently thnt a live coyote (price $3.50
had been secured, there was great
Joy, much brushing of pink coats anil
vigorous polishing of horns.

The chase came near being a fail
tire on account of the coyote's ignor-anr- o

of bis duties. Instead of run
ning, he sat still and looked friendly
and puzzled.

Noises of various kinds were made,
and when tho coyote at last decided
to move ho proved himself a descend
ant of the animal Mark Twnin made
famous. When be had a good start
the hunt followed.

The chase was hard, and the tri
umph stolen. Tho coyote, thoroughly
enjoying the sport, was peacefully
loping across the San Mateo land-
scape, In advance of the hounds,
where he was seen by a Chinese cook.

There Is a Chlneso'snperstition
that the flesh of wild animals makes
one brave, so this cook obtained a
gun and slew the beast just as the
hunters were becoming excited over
who would be in at the "death."

They were all there, and their
wrath was such that the Chinese ftlt
the need of a courage-Inspirin- coy
ote steak at once. Argonaut.

OLD BELIEF IS REVIVED.

Wearing of Amulets Now In Vogue
Among the Rich.

Amulets are much In favor at the
present moment, and the wearers of
them are by no means only of the
feminine community. They are worn
In all manner of quaint designs. Each
precious Btone is supposed to contain
some property peculiar to Itself, and it
is needless to say that one of the
most sought after is that which is said
to ward oft appendicitis.

It seems hardly credible that people
of common sense should believe In
such things, but true it Is that the
amulet is at present much In vogue.
and apart from their superstitions, it
is one of the daintiest presents Imag-
inable. The emerald is credited with
a host of good Influences, tho cryso-lit- e

Is a cure for insomnia, the onyx
produces peaceful existence. But the
luckiest amulet of all Is that contain
Ing a turquoise, whether by reason of
Its "true blue" color or not It Is hard
to say. There Is an old proverb which
states that "he who possesses a tur-
quolse will never lack a friend." Cer
tainly, from time immemorial, tho

has never ceased to bo regard'
ed as a lucky stone.

The Book of Hours.
Come, let us rend the Hook of Hours,

llliunltuited by bis hand
Who t.niKht the wavea their snr.ibnnd,

Who prompts the thrushes, shuts the
flowers.

Mo sends the wind Into the gross.
And lends the man and tiinld fo meet;
II ire.ids the slorin whh lirc-ah- ud feet,

And ut hla nod the clouds amass.

To use he gnve swift hnnd and eye.
Made llowera and good to love;
Paid, "(lo. and tnke your Joy hereof.

And I shall cull you by and by."

Ho, love, prepare we, lowly wlse
I'v speiiiu
innt

Nor

K nut his grandeur nere,
dny his Presence to receive,

tn ml at gnxe In paradise,
.'hrlstlun Gauss In the Century.

Our New Office Boy,

Teach Me to Walt.
So many years to wear the river's way

mrnugn tne slow-carve- d canons uowai
tn A the son'

And 1 have murmured at a single day
JI pause and walling measured out tor

me.

So many years preparing ef the soil
or ono wee uower lo uiossom in mj

mi
And 1 have murmured at an hour of toll

l'lilt'd with dear tusks Tliou guvest to
be done.

What knew the river, following slow thf
nnni.

Of mlclii nn.t benntv In Its venrs to be?
The blessing It should bring a barren

lann.
The glory of Its welcome In thy seal

What guessed the crumbling sand, the
moUlerliiK sod.

Of nil Unit tliey should bear In ono glnd

nnd llirht. nnd Intense unto Clod,
I'pllfted cm the petals of a llowert

Thev know not; vet. obedient to thy will.
They fashioned forth thy glory strong

nn.l rIdw
Ah, pii t lent Christ, bo patient with me

still.
Who murmur In my waiting, when I

know !

Mabel Earle.

The Home and the Child.
Fxrept the T.ord build the bouse. In

vain do Its builders toll thereon. l'sulms,
cxxvli., 1.

Man Is more the creature of envi-

ronment than of Inheritance, The doc-

trine of innate evil is at varlaneo with
the teachings of science and of higher
theology. In somo subtle manner cli-

mate and food affect aud even control
the spiritual as well as tho physical
life of a people. In a similar way the
character of a man is conditioned by
the home Into which he, as a child,
was first ushered, and where was un-

folded to him all that ho for many
years knew of life, of humanity, of
tho world.

The child and the home are the two
most important figures of tho world
tho very cornerstones of humanity.
The child tho picture of sweet help-
lessness nnd. wonderful potentiality.
The home lis creator, lis protector.
its providence, its nil but Mod. These
two, tliu child nnd the 'tome, are tho
makers of jiosterity nnd will condi-

tion the weal or woo of tiuboru gen-

eral iollH.
Why, then, nic wo so busy with

crops nnd slocks, with commerce and
industry, politics, nrmica and navies,
effete monarchies and new republics,
while millions of babes are being
misshapen, myriads of children are
growing Into bad ways, because thou-

sands of homes are schools of Ignor
ance nnd nurseries of weakness aud
wickedness? Let us withdraw for a
while from tho maze of political
scrambles, business struggles and sor-

did strifes and look into our homes
and attune them to the sweet har-

monies of heavenly virtues.
The homo Is the preliminary battle-

ground where evil Is to be fought In
its Inclplency and conquered. Thero
Satan must first bo met and over-com- o

and the young soul taught how
to retain Its native innocence. From
the sacred precincts of the domestic
hearth every Impurity or taint must
lie expelled. Let no word bo breathed
there save that which tho angels mny
unblushingly hear. Truth, simplicity,
love and modesy are the weapons of
the fireside with which wo fight tho
demons of unrighteousness. Tho
home In which the young are taught
gambling by precept or by examplo
is not a truo home, but an agency of
tho gambler's den, preparing tho re-

cruits who shall later become its pa-

trons. The real home Is an exemplar
of simple and holy living.

To creato such a home of love, holi-
ness and intellectual life, to mako of
It a battery where our children can
be charged with that spiritual force
that ran fortify them against all tho
temptations and allurements of the
world, something mtvo Is needed than
Is found in the average home. Wealth,
culture, music, literature, education
are not enough. "Kxcept the Ixird
build the house, in vain do Its build-
ers toil thereon." In too many In-

stances has that spiritual lifo that
made our ancestors proof against the
encroachments of worldllness been
lost. The old familiar device, "Ood
bless our home," Is disappearing from
Its wonted place. Thnt Is tho secret
of unhappy and inefficient homes.

May tiod come to his homo again!
Parenthood Is but a feeble substitute
to tho child of Deity. Tho heavenly
Father must stand by tho earthly pa-

rents to aid in tho sacred work of
preparing Iho child for truo manhood
or womanhood and developing It for
life nud eternity. Joseph Silverman
D. D.

The Power of Compassion
Thero Is something marvelous tn

tho spirit ot compassion. I do not
mean that it seems to feel a posit ivo
pleasure In breathing the atmosphere
of distress, nor that it seems to find
tlmo for every kind of well doing, nor
that the heart and memory are so en
larged that a range of interest, ten
times wider and more varied than
personal Interest finds room, but that

The new office boy has the hardest compassion, though it is not talent
time that ever. In tho first place, nor energy, stands In the stead of
every other boy feels bis superiority these and does their work. Tho so- -

by reason of long service In the busi- - clal good that Is done In tho world
ness. The new boy looks to learn and is not tho work of Its greatest minds.
learns to look, but first digging Is a Theso set themselves ono great task,
bit awkward, and he feclH It. This and gather up all their powers for its
morning tho Information bureau accomplishment. They aro Jealous
called up the editorial department to even of the minutes. They resist all
inquire the date of Abraham Lincoln's distractions. Tho compassionate man
birthday. The new boy received the gives up his time to others, and yet
message. He went off on a jerky lit seems to find time for all things. Like
tie circuit around tho room, got him the bread mlraciiously multiplied, bo
self befuddled and finally landed back gives and yet he gathVri up for him
at the telephone witn this message: pelf more than ho gave. How great.

"Mr. Lincoln Isn't In now, but whop again, Is Its powei to find Its way to
he comes in HI ask him." Bait) the miserable heart. Convince the
more News. j Totehcd man that you know his mlS'

ery and would easo his burden, and
you have already made It lighter.
Show the vicious man that you ran
see In him something worth raring
for, and you thereby take off the de-

spair that Is at the bottom of so much
vice. I.et your enemy see that you
have not room In your heart for any
bitterness against him, and his arm
will fall powerless. Archbishop
Thomson.

Control Your Thoughts.
Until you have learned to control

your thoughts, you will never be able
to live a right life. "As a ninn think
eth in his heart, so Is he," nnd It Is
because the thoughts we entertain In
the hostelry of the soul are worth
less and vain ones thnt your words
and acts often bring so heavy a dis
grace on the name we love.

Well might the Wise Man say:
"Keep thy henrt above all keeping,
for out of It are the issues of life,
When tho heart is right, the ear and
tho eye and the mouth and the foot
will necessarily obey its promptings;
but when the heart Is wrong, filled
with tides of Ink, like the cuttlefish,
it will envelop itself In the impurity
to which it gives vent.

If you habitually permit evil things
to have their right of way through
you, or lodging within you, remem-
ber that In God's sight you arc hero
equally guilty with those who Indulge
In evil acts, because you are withheld,
not by your fear of him, but by your
deslro to maintain your position
among men.

Be Cheerful.
By enduring hardship cheerfully, ot

by accepting discomfort without a
murmur, we may lie of more renl serv
ice to our fellows than by performing
acts of ministry while we appear to
begrudge the required effort, or while
wo ourselves are in nn unloving mood.
Tho way in which we do our most
generous deeds is sometimes of as
much Importance as the deeds them
selves. Many n one has been made
more glnd by the pleasant looks and
words of one who hail to refuse a re-

quited favor, than by the reception
of a desired favor from one who gave
it with a sneer or a frown. The im-

portance of the right way of doing
good, ill tlio line of giving or of with
holding, should not be forgotten ot
undervalued. Charles ltuxton says
In this line, "You have not. fulfilled
tho duty of being pleasant." How does
that apply to our service today?

"If Ye Abide."
Would that we were nil more taken

up Willi the personal Christ, less oc
cupied with things nliout Him, mor
concerned with the Lord Himself. II
is one of the most subtle 8 mi res laid
for our feet to get us ho busy with the
schemes and systems, possibly good
In themselves so far as they go, at
thnt we loso sight of the one great
necessity as well as crowning privi-
lege of true dlscipleslilp --communion
with the Ixinl. Out of touch with
Jesus wo are powerless for good, and
destitute of blessings. If, Knoch like,
we talk with Coil, our path becomes
like that of "the shining light, that
shlneth more and more unto the per-

fect day." Conlinuancn with Christ
Is the sine qua mm of xiwer with
Ood and men; to nbiilo with the King
Is tho best possible way both to an-
ticipate and to hasten tho kingdom.

Hand In Hand With God.
What a vast proportion of our lives

is spent In anxious and useless
concerning the future either

our own or those of our denr ones.
Present Joys, present blessings slip
by and we miss half the flavor, and
nil for want of failh In Him who pro-

vides for the tiniest Insect in the Sun-

beam. Oh, when tdiall we learn tho
sweet trust In God that our little chil-
dren teach us every day by their con-
fiding faith in us? We, who aro bo
mutable, so faulty, so Irritable, ho un-

just; and He, who is ho watchful, ho
pitiful, Hti loving, so forgiving? Why
run not we, slipping our hand into His
each day, walk trustingly over that
day's appointed path, thorny or
flowery, crooked or Hi might, knowing
Mist evening wilt bring us tieep, poaco
and home? I'hlllips Brooks.

Tribulations Have Value.
Who enn estlmnto the value of trials

to a man? Dwlght L. Moody imro
said: "I have tin Idea wo will thnnk
(Sod In eternity for our reverses and
trials morn than anything else. I lie
lievo John lliinynn thanked (iod for
tho Bedford Jail more than for any
thing that happened to him down hero.
I beliovo l'niil thanked Cod for the
rods and stripes more limn for any
thing else that happened to him. Are
you passing through the waters?
Don't get discouraged! (Iod Is with
you. Ho was with Joseph when bo
waH cast into prison. I had rather bo
In prison with tho Almighty than out-

side without Him. You needn't bo
afraid of prison, or tho grave, or
death, or anything else. Cheer up.
Child of (Iod; the time of your redemp-
tion drawetli near!"

Never Hides His Face.
The abiding presence of Ood Is the

heritage of every child of (Jod. The
Father never hides his faco from his
child. Sin hides It. and unbelief hides
'.t; 1 ut tho Father lets his love shlno
all the ilny on the face of his children
As the sun is shining day and night,
so yoiir sun will never go down. Como
and live In the presence of Goi.
Andrew Murray.

Siberia.
Siberia ii yet the land of nyttorl

Popularly, It Is supposed to be a
country clad In Ice, of dreary wastes
of snow, barren plain and jagged
mountains. This popular Idea is not
altogether correct. True, there are
mountains and barren deserts; but
there are Tast plateaus and immense
stretches of fertile, well watered
plains. The climate la extremely cold
In winter and excessively hot la sun
tner.

IV TOIT (TNB BALL BLtTE.
Oet Red Cross Hall Hlue. the best Bail Blue.
Large ii os. package only 6 cents.

It would bo awfully foolish for wo-

men to dross the way Uiey do If they
werent' built the way they are.

When You Buy Starch
buy Defiance and get the best, 10 ox. for 10
oeuts. Ouce used, always used.

Occasionally a tuun manages to beal
a woman in an aargmucnt by keeping
hit mouth shut

To Cure a CoM fit One day.
ralco Laxatire Kroino Quinine Tableta. All
OruKgUurof uud tuouey if it fails locure. Sbo.

One dollur isu't much money, but
It's a lot for some men to win on tie
races.

Chance for Eulogy.
Why don't some of our poets dash

off a few ltnes In eulogy of that bene-
factor (or fHctreas) of the race, that
all around good fellow and unlntlml-date- d

rival of the cold storage trust
the hen that lays In winter? Albany
Argus.

Marble In Washington State.
It Is said that marble quarries as

rich as those of Italy or Vermont hava
been discovered In the hills of Ste-

vens county, Washington. Tho entire
region Is covered with a dense growth
ot lofty pines.

Two Dilemmas for a Woman.
A woman can stand It much better

to have a rainstorm como up when
she Is out in her best clothes than to
have It clear up when she Is out la
her old ones which sho wears only la
bad weather.

"Seasons" for Beggars.
Even beggars have their "season"

In Constantinople. During the winter
months the city 1 arbors a much larg-

er number of them than In tho sum
mer, when many migrate to tho

For Growing Girls.
West Pembroke, Mo., Mnrch II

Mrs. A. L. Smith of tills place, says
that Dodd's Kidney Tllla aro the best
remedy for growing girls. Mrs.
Smith emphasizes her reeotumeuda-lio- n

by tho following experience:
"My daughter was thirteen years

old last 'November and It Is now two
years since who was first taken with
Crazy Spells that would last a week
and would then pass off. in a mouth
sho would have tho spells again. At
theso times she would cat very little
and was very yellow, even the whites
of ber eyes would bo yellow.

"The doctors gave us no encour-
agement, they all said they could not
help her. After taking one box ol
Dodd's Kidney Tills, sho has not bad
oae bad spell. Of course, we contin
ued the treatment until sho had used
In all about a dozen boxes, nnd we
still give them to ber occasionally,
when she Is not feeling well. Dodd's
Kidney I'llN are certainly the best
medicine for growing girls."

Mothers should heed the advlee of
Mrs. Smtt.i, for by so doing they may
save their daiiKhters much pain and
sickness and insure a healthy, happy
future for them.

A woman's Idea of a stingy man It
one who let's her pay car faro aftet
she Insists on doing It.

All Up to Date Housekeepers
nsewenaneet out vtaier rsiurrn, wcansen
la better, and 4 ui. uioro of it for earns
money.

A woman without a streak of Jeal
ousy In her mako-u- Is like an euglnt
without steam.

The Best Results In Starching
M be obtained only by using Detlanct,
Btarrh, besides getting 4 or., more for sural
money uo cooking required.

The shop lifters have organized t
Steel Trust.

alser'e Mease llullder Cora.
Bo named tiers use 60 acres produced

so beavlly that lu pruceeds bnilt a
lovely home. Hee Salaer't catalog.
Yielded In 1103 In Ind., 107 bu , Ohio
Its bu.. Tenn. M bu., and In Mich. 2!
bu. per acre. You can beat this rtoord
In 1964.

wait do too Tstag off Tins Tisuut
F1H ACSSI

lit bu. Beardless Barlsy per acre.
110 bu. Balzer'a New Nat data per A.
19 bu. fialr.er Hpelts A Maoaronl Wheat
1,009 bu. Pedigree Potatoes per acre.
14 tons of rich billion Pol. Grass Hay.

0,000 lbs. Victoria Rape for sheep acre.
140,000 lbs. Teoslnte, the fodder wonder.
14.009 lbs. fcsla.r's Superior rodder

Corn rich, Juicy fodder, per A.
Now such yields you can have. Mr.

Farmer, In 1H04, It you will plant Sa-
iler's seed a:

JCST IIXD THIt NOTTS AXD I0!
In stamps to John A. Malxer Seed Co.,
La Crosse Wis., and receive their
great catalog and lots of farm Seed,

samples. (WV N. U.)

It's ever so much easier and lets e

pensive to get married than to get un
married.

PUTNAM EJADKI.KSS DYES cost
tut 10 cents pr package.

Some Infants might cry less If theli
mothers wouldn't attempt to vocallz

Ida set believe Hlso's Cure for Consuapttoa
as as iual for eougbs and- - celda. Joaa 9

Bof aa. Trinity Springs, lad., Feb. 16, IMA

Hush money seldom works aa I
tribe with the talkative barber.


